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that he was considerably annoyed one night when he discovered that one of his auditors would not laugh. Laugh? would not even smile at his efforts.
Mr. Matthews, who was past seventy, was nervous, excitable,—and, well, just a wee bit cranky; and when the play was about half over, he came " off/' angrily talking to himself, and ran against Mr. Lewis and me, as we were just about " going on/' Instantly he exclaimed, " Look here! look here ! " taking from his vest pocket a broad English gold piece and holding it out on his hand, then added, " And look there ! look there ! " pointing out a gentleman sitting in the opposite box.
" Do you see that stupid dolt over there ? Well, I've toiled over him till I sweat like a harvest hand, and laugh — he won't; smile—he won't."
I remarked musingly, " He looks like a graven image"; while Lewis suggested cheerfully, "Perhaps he is one."